A WINDOW IN THRUMS
position for ourselves, Hendry looked forward
to Jamie's annual appearance only a little less
hungrily than Jess, but his pulse still beat
regularly. Leeby would have considered it
almost wicked to talk of anything except
Jamie now, but Hendry cried out comments
on the tatties, yesterday's roup, the fall in
jute, to everybody he encountered. When
he and a crony had their say and parted, it
was their custom to continue the conversation
in shouts until they were out of hearing.

Only to Jess at her window was the cart
late that afternoon. Jamie jumped from it
in the long great-coat that had been new to
Thrums the year before, and Hendry said
calmly:

" Ay, Jamie/'

Leeby and Jamie made signs that they recog-
nized each other as brother and sister, but I
was the only one with whom he shook hands.
He was smart in his movements and quite
the ge&tteman, but the Thrums ways took
hold of him again at once. He even inquired
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